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the inward visage of intoxication and even of the
secret well-spring of all life, but too rapidly for
Juha to grasp them. From his body came
messages of a faint nausea, but his soul refused
to accept them.

Along the twilit path came Riina, escorted by
two men. Behind his intoxication Juha found
pleasure in the thought that those men will not
come into the living-room, but Riina will.
Juha remained beside the window until Riina
opened the door. Then he made towards Riina.

For the first time in his life Johan Penjami's-
son, at the age of twenty-six, holds the whole of
a woman in his arms. He does it under the
shelter of his drunkenness and the previous ex-
periences of the day; again his body acts on its
own, automatically, his brain merely notes what
happens. The whole being of the man is loosened
from the fixed past and floats in air. The woman
offers little resistance; she is fatalistically slack.
At last she says:

" What's put so much life in the old ram all
of a sudden? "

To Juha her words are bliss. They form as it
were a firm resting-place for his being, that is
now so strangely afloat.

But when, later, he is back in his own bed,
his intoxication has faded. He experiences one
of the deepest disappointments a man, even a
better man than he, ever finds befall him. He